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Immediately it was all over the prison, that Moll
Flanders would turn evidence against one of the
highwaymen, and that I was to come off by it from
the sentence of transportation.

They heard of it, and immediately my husband
desired to see this Mrs. Flanders that knew him so
well, and was to be an evidence against him; and ac-
cordingly, I had leave to go to him. I dressed my-
self up as well as the best clothes that I suffered
myself ever to appear in there would allow me, and
went to the press-yard, but had a hood over my
face; he said little to me at first, but asked me if
I knew him; I told him, Yes, very well; but as I
concealed my face, so I counterfeited my voice too,
that he had no guess at who I was. He asked me
where I had seen him ; I told him between Dunsta-
ble and Brickhill 5 but turning to the keeper that
stood by, I asked if I might not be admitted to talk
with him alone; he said. Yes, yes, and so very
civilly withdrew.

As soon as he was gone, and I had shut the door3
I threw off my hood, and bursting out into tears,
My dear, said I, do you not know me ? He turned
pale and stood speechless, like one thunderstruck,
and not able to conquer the surprise, said no more
but this, Let me sit down; and sitting down by the
table, leaning his head on his hand, fixed his eyes
on the ground as one stupid. I cried so vehemently,
on the other hand, that it was a good while e'er I
could speak any more; but after 1 had given vent
to my passion, I repeated the same words: My
dear, do you not know me ? At which he answered,
Yes, and said no more a good while.

After some time continuing in the surprise, as
above, he cast up his eyes towards me and said,
How could you be so cruel ? I did not really un-